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She fhall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of your Bed. Me thinkes I fee 
Leontes opening his free Armcs^nd weeping 
His Welcomes forth: asks thee there Sonne forgiueneffe. 
As ’twere i’ch* Fathers perfom kiffes the hands 
Ofyourfrelh Princcffe;ore and ore diuides him, 
‘Twixt his ▼nkiitdneffis.and his Kuidneffc; tlfonc 
He chides to Helipad bids the ocher grow 
Fafter then Thoughts or Time. 

Fh* Worthy Camilla^ 

What colour for my Vifitation^ {hall I 
Hold vp before him ? 

Cam. Sent by the King your Father 
To greet him, and to giue him comforts. Sir* 

The manner of your bearing towards him >with 
What you (as from your Father) (hall deliuer. 

Things known* betwixt vs three* He write you do woe. 
The which final 1 point you forth at eucry fitting 
What you mtaft fay: that he fhall not percetue* 

But that you Wane your Fathers Bofome there, 

And fpeake his very Heart, 

Flo. I am bound to you: 

There if feme fappe in this. 

Cam* ACourJc more promifing. 

Then a wild dedication of your felues 
To vnpath d\\ atcr^vndream'd Shores; moft certain*. 
To Mifcriea enough : no hope tobelpeyou. 

But as you foake off one^to rake another; 

Nothing fo ccrtalne s as your Anchors* who 
Doe their bed officejfthey can but ft a y you. 

Where youie be loth to be: befides you knoWj 
Profperlrie’s the very bond of Lone, 

Whofe frefh compIexion,and whofe heart together. 
Affliction alters. 

Peri* One of jhefe is true : 

I rhinkc Affliction may fubdue the Checkc. 

But not take-in the Mind. 

Cam. Yea? fay you fo? 

Therefhall noc,at your Fathers Hotife*thefe feuenyecres 
Be borne another fuch. 

Flo* My good CamiUo, 

She*s as forward.of her Breeding,as 
She is Ft If rearc *our Birth, 

Cam * I cannot fay/tispitty 
She lacks Inftru$ions,for foe iecmesaMiflreffc 
To mod that [each, 

Perd* Your pardon Sir/or this, 
lebtufo you Thanks. 

Flo* My prettied Per dim* 

^ut 0*thc Thornes we ft and vpon: [Camille) 

5 releruer of my Father,now of me, 

The Medicine of our Houfe: how fo^ll we doe ? 

[ We are not furnifil'd like Bohemias Sonne, 

Nor Avail appear* in Sicilia* 

(dm* My Lord, 

Fear* none of t his: I thinke you know my fortunes 
Doe all lye there : it fhall be fo my care, 

To baucyou royally appointed^as if 
The Scene you play, were mine* For inftancc Sir, 

That you may know you fhall not want: cue word* 

Fitter A Utah cm* 

Ant* Hajhsjwhata FooleHonefticis ? and Truft(his 
fwome brother) a very Ample Gentleman* I bane fold 
all myTrompcrie: not a counterfeit Stone,not a Ribbon* 
Gijrffe, Pom^nder^Browch^Table-booke^Ballad, Knife, 
Tapp^iouc.Shooe-tyCjBracele^Horne-Ring, to keep* 
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my Pack from fafting; they throng wiwff^ur „ 
as if my Trinketi had bccnc hallovved.and brouo^H 
nediftion tothe buyer: by which mcancs r f 
Purfe was heft in Pifturc ; and whatlfaw t iWw W( 
vfc,Iicmembred. MyClowne (who wants 
thing to be a reafonable man) gicwfo in lour 13 ^’ 
Wenches Song,that hcc would not flirre his p ^ 
till he had bothTune and Words, which fod et ^" t0t! i 
of the Heard tome, that all their other Scnre. ft 1 **''' 
Earcs: you might hauc pinch'd a Placket itw f 
lefie; 'twas nothing to gueld a Cod-pcece of, n ! ? ff ‘ 
would haue fill'd Keyes of that hung inCK a i Ur!e: I 
hearing,no feeling, but my Sirs Song, and af w CS! na 
Nothing of it. So that in this time 
and cut mod of their Feftiuallpurfcs: And had 
old-man come iti with a Whoo-bub a^ainfi J /!° C til( 
ter and the Kings Sonne, and fear’d mv Chn^a a !$' 
the Chaffc, I bad not left a Purfe ji u ‘"» 
Army, Vv '*’pH 

Cam. Nay,but my letters by thismeanesbein.A 
So foone as you arriue,0ull cleare that doubt. ' & 

Flo, And thole that you’3e procure froruKinn T 
Cm. Shall iamfie your Father. 

Perd . Hrppybeyoii: 

All chat you ipeal*, Aiewes fair*. 

Cam* Who hauc we here ? 

Wec s lc make an Infirument of this: omit 
Nothing may giuc vs aide. 

-dxt. Jf they hauc oner heard me nowiwhv W™ 
Cam* Hf?w now (good Fellow) ^ ^ 

Whyfliak'fl: thou fo? Fcarenot(nian) 

Here's no harme intended toihee. 

Ant. I am a poore Fcllow,Sir. 

Cam. Why,be foHiii: here’s nobody will ficaledist 
from thee: yet for the out-fide of thy pouertie, 
male an eschange; therefore dif-cafe thee inftantjyftlioa 
trnifi thinke there’s a necelEtic jn’tjand changeGarmenis 
with this Gentleman: Though the penny-worth (on his 
fide) be the worft,ycr hold ihee,there’s fome boot. 

I am a poore Fellow, Sir: (X know ye wl| 

enough.) 

Cam. Nay p re thee dj (patch; thcSentleman is |ia]fe 
fled alre^d^. 

Am. Arc you in earnej^Sir? (1 fmcllthctriclconV) 
Flo* D fparchj prerhcc. 

Am t Indeed I haue had Eameft* but I cannot mih 
confidence take if. 

Cam. Viihucktaviibuckle. 

Fortunate Miftrcflc (lee my prophccie 
Come home zo ye:) you nuift retire your fdfe 
Into fiomc Coucrt j cake your fwert-hcam Hat 
And pluck it ore your Rrowes* mufRe your face* 
Dismantle you* and (as you can) diflikea 
The truth of your owne kemiiigjthat you may 
(ror I doe fear* eyes ouer) t© Ship-boord 
Get vndefery’d. 

Perd. I fee the Play fo lyes. 

That I mu ft beare a part. 

C&m* Noremcdie; 

Haue you done there ? 

Flo* Should I no w meet my father* 

He would r ot call me Sonne. 

Cam* Nay,you fhall haue no Hat: 

Come Lady ? come: Farewell (my friend.) 

Aut* Adieu,Sir. 

Flo* O Perdita: what haue we twain* forgot? 


W > r0U Ca r tT<i« n«t,fhall be te «I1 the King 
C f‘(cwe*nd whither they arc bound; 

Of tlllS .f Jhope is,l fhall fo preuaile, 
him after: in whofe company 

T ^;;-.w»'"i forwbofer ’ 6i ’‘- 

<f£ #*. Longing- 
I ^ Prtrtmie 'ipec’d vs - 
f 0 ' f c a ofi(Camille) toth’Sca-fide. 

Th “ S W Sifter f P eed,thc better. Exit. 
c f; t vnderftand the bi)finefle,l heart it: to haue an 
M . cuiick eye,3 n<i animblehand,is neceflary for 
°F , ea , r L.a C ood Nofe is requifite alfo,to fmcll out 
aC v ? fbrth’otherSences. I fee this is the time that the 
11,0 ft nan doth thriue.What an exchange had this been, 
V " i ut boot i Wlnt a boot is herewith this exchange? 
wltt!0 1 Gods doe this yecre conniue at vs, and we may 
: Ur£ -inv thin*’ extempore. The Prince Kimfelfe is about 
rJoi Jmqaitie (Healing away from his Father,with 
2ao» it his heeles:) if! thought it were a pcccc of ho- 
ftie to acquaint the King withall, i would not do t: I 
hold it the more knauerie to conceale it; and therein am 

A fide afuK here is more matter for a hot brain* ! Eucry 
Lflncsfii^/cucry ShopjCIuird^Seffio^Hangiug, ycclds 
a careful!man workc. 

Chmt* Sec/ec: what a man you are now ? there n no 
other way, buc to tell the King foe's a Changeling, and 
none of your flefo and blood, 

Shef* Nay,but hear* me. 

Nay; but hear* me* 

Shtf* Goc too then. 

C/tfir. She being none of your flcfli and blood^your 
flefhand blood ha's not offended the King* and fo your 
flelh and blood is not to bcpuniflYd by him* Shew thole 
things you found about her (thofe fccret things, all but 
wha[ (lie ha’s with her:)Thia being done.lct the Law goe 
whiftk:I warrant you, 

Shef* I will cell the King all, euery word, yea, and his 
Sonnesprancks too ; who, I may fay, is nohoneft man, 
neither to his Father^nor to nie*to goe about to make me 
the Kings Brother in Law- 

Clm, Indeed Brother in Law was the fartheft offyou 
could haue been* to him,'and then your Blood had bccne 
thedearerfoy I know how much an ounce. 

Aut* Very wifely (Puppies*) 

Shef* Well: let vs to the King : there is that in this 
FarrheIl 3 wiU make him feratch his Beard. 

Aut . I know not what impediment this Complaint 
fray be to the flight of my Mafter* 

Clo* ’Pray heartily he be at * Pallace. 

Ar.ThoughI am not naturally honeftj am fo fome- 
titnes by chance : Let me pocket vp my Pcdlcrs excre¬ 
ment How now(Ruftiqncs) whither are you bound ? 
Shef* Toth'Pallace (and it like your Wor(hip*) 

Am, Your Affaires there i what? with whom ?’ the 
Condition of that Fanhell? the place of your dwelling ? 
your names ? your ages ? of what hailing? breeding^ami 
any thing that is fitting to be knowrie } diCcptier ? 

Clo* We are but plain* fellowts,Sir. 

Am* A Lye; yoti arc rough*and hay ne: Let me haue 
lying; it becomes none buETradcf-raen*and they ofo 
tengiiicvsfSoLildierfiJche Lye 3 but wee pay tliern for it 
wit damped CoynejHot ftabbing Steele* therefore they 
doe not giue vs the Lye, 


Ch * Your Worfoip had like to haue giuen vs one^ if 
you had not taken your felfe with the manner. 

Shef* Are you a Courtier,and’t like you Sir? 

Ant. Whether it Ike me,or no*I am a Courtier* Seeft 
chon not theayre of the Courr*in chefe cnfoldings^ Hath 
not my gate in ic*the meafote of the Court? Receiues not 
thy Nofe Court-Odour from me? Rcfleft I not on thy 
Bafenelfo,Court-Contempt / Think'ft thou, for that I 
miinuatc* at toaze from thee thy Bufincfle, lamthcre- 
fore no Courtier? I am Courtier Cap-a-ffi and one that, 
will eytherpufo-otijor pluck-back, thy Bufineffe there: 
whereupon I command thee to open chy Affaire. 

Shep. My BufineffejSirjis to the King. 

Am* What Aduncate ha’ft thou to him ? 

Shef* I know not (and’t like you.) 

CU, Aduocaie's the Court-word for aPheazant:fay 
you hauc none. 

Shop* None 3 Sir: I haue no Pbcazant Cock^nor Hen* 

Am* How bleffcd are we,that are not fimple men ? 

Yct Nature might haue made me as chefe are. 

Therefore I will not difdaine. 

Ch * This cannot be but a great Courtier* 

Shef* His Garments arc rich, but he jveares them not 
handfopnely, 

Ch, H" fremes tobe the more Nob) ejn beingfanta- 
fttcall: A gie:;manj!e warrant; I know by the picking 
on's Teeth, 

Am, The raahcll [here ? What’s i*th' Farthdl? 
Wherefore that Box? ■ 

Shep. Sir, ther. ly ^ fuchSccrets in this. Fanhell and 
BSx^whichiioiic mud know but the King,and whiclVbe* 
fhall know within this'hbure > if I may.coaie to th J ipecch 
of him. 

A fit. Age^tbouhaft loft thy labour* 

Shcp* Why Sir? 

^/*f«The King is not at thePallacc,Kets gone aboord 
a newShip^co purge Melancholy, and ayrehmifelfc f for 
if thou bce’ft capable of things iexipus, thou nuift know; 
the King is full of griefc. 

Shop* So ’tis faid (Sir:) about his Sonne, that fbould 
hauemarryed aShcpheards Daughter. 

Ant* If that Slicpheard be not m hand-foft, let him 
ftye * iheCurfes he fliall hauc^the Tortures he fhall fede^ 
will brcakethebackof Man,the heart of Monfter, 

Ch* Thinke you fo,$ir ? 

Am, Not hcc alone fhall fuffer what Wit can make 

hcauic^and Vengeance bltterjbuc thofc that are Icrmaine 
to him (chough remoffd fifrie times) fhall all comevnder 
the Hang-nun; which,though it be gre3t pirty, yet ir is 
neegffari*. An old Sheepc-wbiftiing Rogue* a Ram-ten^ 
der,co offer to haue his Daughter come into gracefSome 
fay hce Avail be ftond: but that death is too foft for him 
(fay I:) Draw our Throne into a Sheep-Coat ? all deaths 
are too few,the fharpeft tooeafi*. 

Ch* Ha's the old- man crc a Sonne Sir (doe you hear*) 
and’t like you,Sir ? 

Am. Hee ha's a Sonne : whofballbeflayd aliue, then 
'noynced oner with Honey, fet on the head of aWafpes 
Ncftjthen ftand till he be three quarters and a dram dead; 
then recoucfd againe with Aquavit*, dr fome other hot 
Infufion: then,taw as he isfandmthehoteftday Progno- 
ftication proclaymcs) foallhebefetagainftaBritk"Wall, 
(the Sunne looking with a South-ward eye vpoh him; 
where hec is to behold him,with Flycs blown to death.) 
But what talkc we of tfrefeTraitody-Rafeals,whofe mi- 
feries are co be fmird at.their offences being fo capitally 
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